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COkUL 


Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
—William Canton. 









Dear children, 
“Demmy’ was a part of our family, a nice tittle 
white dag ewith some grey spats. 4s a bay, 7 used to 
spend hows playing with him and training him to de 






noisy streets of Madras. 
Hot for Yimmny| Fe had newer seen a herd before 





and became ery excited," Boes-wwaul Bosorwoes!" 

He jumped and pranced this way and that, antit 
awe of the cows, having last her patience, gave him a 
nice bich! 

“"Weccee,”” whined our little Jimmy, Rushing 
tuts the house where we were staying, he ran under 
a cot and refused ts come out! We could wot tempt 
him even with dag biscuits anda plate of mill, He 
just would not stir! 

“Be a hurtl’’ 9 eried. “Please call a doctor 
papal’ 

A vet came in a bullock cart, all the way from 
Teukasé, He heard the stary and guess what he did! 
He squirmed under the cot, and went after Jimmy 
with a ayuinge and needle tu his hand, Prick! 

"Yeoual” yelled Gemmy. He ran aut from under 
the cat, bounded. out of the house, on ts the street! 

“BeanraylYimmy ts ohayl" 7 ented happily, 

he vet, gaue me a wink, 

"00's not the medicine ysu kusco, but the Jean of 
the needle prick which made yaur pet forget about the 
cantion, mare frightful bickl" 

Goal Hou we laughed that day! Jimmy came 
back and peeped in atus, perhaps wondering," Haue 
they gone nuts?” 


Loue, 








The Japa- 
nese began 
raising GOLD- 

FISH at least 400 
years ago. But the Chinese 
were the first to find out that 
goldfish couldbe easily kept 
in small ponds and aquari- 
ums. 


Do mermaids really ex- 
ist? Longago, people often 
mistook the MANATEE for a 
mermaid. 

Manatees, or Sea Cows, 
are mammals. 


Ancient Assyria is be- 
lieved to have had aZOO 
In the city, now called 
Nimrud, wasagreatzoo 
‘about2,800yearsago. 
There were sup- 
posed to be 15 
lions, as well 
as dol- 





phins, gazelles, panthers, 
stags and monkeys. 


The CHIMPANZEE Js the 
most intelligent mammal 
next to man. 













Though the 
GIRAFFE’S neck is 
long, it is not very 
fiexible. To get its 
head tothe water the 
giraffe hos to spread its 
legsoutwide, ratherclum- 
sily. 


Whatis a river horse? It is 
aHIPPOPOTOMUS! It comes 
from the Greek words 
“hipos’ which means ‘horse’ 
and ‘potamus’ which 
means ‘river’ 
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Dear Editor, 


© Iam glad that you publish 
readers’ complaints too, 

Soma Chaudhuri, aged 15, 

‘Space Central School, 

Sullurpet. 


Dear Editor, 
% Tama Sri Lankan girl. [would 
like to have one or two pen-friends 
from your country. Can you help 
me? 
‘Chami Jayasinghe Arachchi, 
Sri Lanka, 


Sorry Chami! We will not be 
able to help you find penpals. Many 
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readers write to us ashing the same 
question. Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
Tam anew 










GiokULAM 


THE MAGAZINE 





question to as 
you. I've heard that 
Gokulam is being pub- 
lished in Tamil too. Is, 
it an exact transla 
tion? 
Nita Sangeetha 
Chandramouli, 
= aged 16, 
Madras - 600 040. 


Gokulam, in Tamil 
is a téinpletely differ 
‘ent magazine, Sangeetha, We share 
the same name and the spirit, — Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
You publish recipes in every is- 
‘sue of Gokularn. But Ihave a problem, 


My mother does not allow metocook at 
all. What shall I do? 


Swetha Bhat, aged 10, 
St. Agnes Eng. Primary Schoo! 
Mangalore. 





DearEditor, 


I feel very sad when I see people 
being cruel to animals. I felt very 
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sorry for Blackie (June issue), when 
she was dragged off by the dog- 
eatcher. In our colony, there is a 
plot of grassy land where goats and 
cows graze, I feel very sorry for 
them when I see shepherds being 

unkind to them. 
Sabina Moosa, aged 14, 
Bombay - 421 201. 





Dear Editor, 


© Thated milk too, like sister Undir 
(duly '94 issue). My dad has always 
said that milk has many nutrients and 
vitamins, Mum has tried Bournvita, 
Horlicks and Boost, Butin vain. thated 
milk 


Now, I drink two cups of milk ev 

‘eryday, like sister Undir doos. Thanks 
Gokulam! 

Vinay G. R. aged 13, 

S.D.AH. School, K.G.F. 


Dear Editor, 

1 Youhave said thatthereis noage 
limit for sending contributions to you 
Then, why do you say, ‘The monthly 
magazine for children’ on your cover? 

R, Sudarsana, aged 13, 
M.S. 8. School, 
Madras. 








Gokulam is a magazine for children 
But I quess there isa child in every adult 
too! Read our next letter Ed. 


Dear Editor 
© Tdon't know how I hadn't read 
Gohulam earlier. Thad gone tovisit my 
parents with my two-year-old son, 
when [found my youngerbrotherread: 
ing Gokulam. 

I simply took it from his hands and 
put it down only after I had read 
whole issue, 

Mrs. Durga B. Chari, aged 23, 

Bombay - 51. 














Snippetsfrom our readers! 





T tried Farzana Mohomed’s Pav 
Vada, and my mother loved it! 
G. Ramya, aged 14, 
D.L.E.A. Sr. Sec. School, 
New Delhi - 5. 
Do you accept very long poems? 
Nandini J, 
Mysore - 10, 
wrry Nandini, We don't, Bd. 
©. T loved Copper Leaf (May issue) 
‘andl giggled over The Donkey. 
Radhika V.T., 
Bombay - 400 019. 





©] We liked your article “The Three 
Musketeers’, We are three friends like 





them too, and now eall ourselves “Phe 
Three Musketeers’ 
‘Archana 





(8), Sharmila (10), 
and Arthi (12), 
Goa - 408 401, 
© I presented a copy of the June 
issue to my best friend Karthik, as a 
mark of friendship. 





R. Srinivas, 
Madras - 600 090. 
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@ BOOK REVIEW 


DRUMMER COMES To TOWN 


Tenali Raman, 

‘The Amazing Living World has a 
whole lot of interesting, and some- 
times funny facts, about the animal 
world. 

All three books are written in 
simple style, and are colourfully illus- 
trated. They are available in major 
book-shops in your city. 


















AXnrita Bharati (that gives you 
Funtrack in the last page of Young 
World in The Hindu), and Prism Books 
have brought out a new series of books 
for children under the Drummer logo. 

Puntrack, the book, is a collection 
of stories, aneedotesand quick puzzles. 

Laugh parade is a collection of 
tales of Birbal, Nasruddin Hodja and 





‘The books are priced at Rs.45/- 
Here's an excerpt from The Amaz- 
ing Living World: 



















Miata sae penguin tok alike, So when the 
tale wants to nda mate, picks up a pbb ni 
Tilt waddes overt a bed standing sine and aa 
ly lye the it tor iho gts an outraged 
vectheknowsnchasmadendreaulmiatake= 
Peete me this oflrng in tet with ttl 
Tedlfrenc, he has fund feuale what not yt 
ead treo islrady aie Ifthe pbb 
reciedida decy bow, he as dicovred atu 
THe bows beck ond te twotande teh 











T stormed out of the 
kitchen, muttering to 
myself angrily. Thad just 
had anargument with niy 
‘motherand had goneup 
in smoke, 1 sat in my room, still 
angry, My mind cleared and I saw 
that T was at fault, 1 
apologized to her, but she simply 
said, “Never mind." 

My mother judges my moods 
and deals with meaccordingly. She 
isthe only person whom Lean turn 
to, for advice in bad times, 1 still 
remember the time: Thal an operation 
and wasbedridden for three months, 








nt and 











T wouta calt out every five 
minutes forsomething orthe other. 
‘And mother never complained. In 
the afternoons, despite her own 
tiredness, she would sit by my 


bedside und read out, or tell me 
stories frombooks, Whenever Ifelt 
bad about my leg, she would 
comfort meand remind me of more 
unfortunate people, 

Even, today, though lamthirteen 
years old, my mother comforts me 
‘when Lam in trouble, ikea mother 
comfortsherbaby fit getshurt, She 
is my mother — guide, comforter 
and my best friend. That makes her 
thebest motherinthe world,’ doesn’t 
i” 








Yamini Vasudevan, 
/. Public School, 
Madras - 600 017. 





Std 1X ,D. 











FROM ADULT READERS 
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intently 





BREAKDOWN! 


IKA is my three-year-old niece. 


‘One day, | saw her bending and looking 


at a dead cockroach on the floor. 


“What are you doing?” | asked her. 
“Aunty,” Shika said, looking up at me, “It's 
not working 


IRD "Kalyan - 421 304, 


‘Goku 9 Auge 








janjuR. Agarwal, 





potted two 
mynahs, it’s a 
lucky day for 


me. 

Bah! I saw one 
mynah! There's bad 
news awaiting me, 

Eeks! You've 
touched my left ear! 
Touch the right one 
too! 

If three persons 
go, work is undone, 
so two will do, 

These are just a 
few examples of 
some popular super- 
stitions that exist 
even today. 


SUPERSTITIONS 





esterday, I went to my aunt's 
house.One ofherneighbourshad 
met with an accident. 


The girl kept saying, “It had to 
happen! That cat crossed my path just 
as I set out!” 

Iwasvery surprised. Would shehave 
said the same thing if she had seen a 
good omen instead of a bad one? 

Or, would she have said the same 


CROSSED MY’ 


PATH! 


thing ifa cathad crossed her path, and 
she had had a lucky day? 


Itwas merely acoincidence thata cat 
had crossed her path the day the 
accident occured. 


10 














Coincidences occur all the time. But 
ifyoumakeeachoneintoasuperstition, 
you'll have a bad time indeed! 
Superstitions are blind-beliefs and are 
man-made. 


supersti- 


tions are of 
recent origin, 
though many 
believe they 
have ancient 
beginnings. 
Such blind 
belief can make you waste time, or 
worse — lead to serious calamities. 

Some villagers believe that tantriks 
can cure almost every ailment. Thus, 
they fail to find real cures for the disease, 
and the patient could even die. 

For instance, there is a superstition 
that ifa black cat crosses your path, you 
have to walk back and start all over 
again, Isn’t it a serious waste of time? 
What if you've got an appointment to 
meet? 


To aremany advertisementsand 
programmes today, that caution 
against superstitions. Great men like 
Raja Ram Mohan Roy asked us to shed 
superstition. 

But do we really do it? Ask yourself 
some simple questions, and you will 
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know. 


1. HaveThada 
bad day the day I 
saw ablack cat, or 
when it crossed 
my path? 

2. Did Ihave a 
good day when I 
saw agood omen? 

Yes? Then you 
are very, very 
superstitious! 
Think again, and 
ask yourself —do 
superstitions really 
work? 

Pruthvi V. aged 13, 
St. Philomena’s 
HS, 

Bellary. 








rjuna, Krishna’s beloved 
Lites, once grew proud. 
e thought that he alone 


loved Krishna, and that nodevo- 
tion could equal his. 

Krishna, the Lord, of cow 
know of his friend's pride. So, 
one day, he took Arjuna for a 
walk. 





“hey had hardly taken a few 

steps, when they saw a 
strange brahmana eating dry 
grass. And at his waist, was 
belted a sword! 


KRISHNA § 


“Why are you eating 

this dry grass?” Arjuna 

asked the brahmana. 
“How can I eat a living 

thing?” the brahmana 

replied, “Green grass, like 
any other plant, has life, 
That’s why, I am 
eating this dry 
grass.” 

Arjuna was 
impressed. But he 
was not satisfied. 

“You say, you'd 
hate to kill a living 
creature,”he said, “Yet youcarry 
a sword by your side!” 


he brahmana turned and 
smiled 

“There are four personsin this 
world I would like to punish,”he 
said, “If I ever meet them, this 
sword will do the work.” 

“Whoare they?"asked Arjuna. 

“The wretched Naradaisone,” 
replied the brahmana, 

“What has he done?” 

“That fellow keeps the Lord 
awake all the time with hissongs 

and musie,"said the 

brahmana, “Does 
not the Lord need 





rest?” 

“Who is the 
second person?” 
asked Arjuna. 


OTEES! “Draupadil® 


a 2s! TT 












ga STORIES RETOLD BY READERS! 


“What's her 
fault?” 
“Remember 
the time when 
Durvasavisited 
herinthe forest 
with his d 
ciples?” asked 
the brahmana 
“There was 1 
food left. So sh« 
prayed to the 
Lord and disturbed him right in 
the middle of his lunch. Good as 
he is, the Lord went to the 
Kamyaka forest and ate the 
remains of Draupadi'’s food! He 
saved her from Durvasa's curse.” 








66 hois the third person,’ 
ked Arjuna, curious 
and interested. 
“Prahlad!”said the brahmana, 
“He did not hesitate to call my 
Lord to enter a boiling cauldron 
of oil, to be trodden under the 
feet of elephants, and to come 
breaking out from a stone 
pilla 
“Who is the fourth?” 
“Arjuna!” exclaimed the 
brahmana, “The wretch has 



















made my beloved Lord his 
charioteer!” 

‘Arjuna was astonished by the 
depth of the poor brahmana’s 
love for the Lord. At that 
moment, his pride in his own 
devotion vanished. 

Brijesh H. Gadhia, aged 14, 
G.B.ES. High School, 
Bombay. 

























origin. He 
discovers 
a whole 
new world 
in these 









about a 
few tribal 
groups in 
India as 
Prashant 





























sees 
them.... 








by, 4 : 

yyy Prashant 

/ talks toa aa | aA 

few of his 
friends who 


are tribal in 


INDIA 


T H E history of tribals in India 


is very old. Once upon a time, they 
were spread over mosthilly, forested 
areas, But now, deforestation and 
industrialization have shrunk their 
numbers. Certain kinds of tribals 
have just one or two surviving 
families 

Tounderstandthem better, Italked 
to some of my schoolmates, of 
whom, quite a few are tribals. 

Here are some tribals who live in 
villages, or uneven and difficult forest 
areas 


MUNDA 


They are mainly found in 
Ranchi and the Gomla districts, The 
people are of average height, dark 
in colour with broad noses and thick 
lips. 

They wear dhoties and karias (an 
upper garment very like the banian). 

The leader of the group is called 
baiga, and is obeyed by everyone. 





—— OUR COUNTRY, OUR PEOPLE 


The quilty are punished harshly. aaah 
The mundas usually live in joint 
families. Their main occupation 
isfarmingandhunting. They eat 
tice, spinach, fruits andthe meat ~ ¢f 
of wild animals. & 
\ The mundas celebrate Lz) 
Sarhuland Karma. Karmais a ~, 


festival to please nature. The 
Z Sakhua tree is worshipped 

















and the people dance around 
it singing. Cocks and pigs are 

4 sacrificed. 
Their word 2 
of greeting is 
‘Gaod Lagi!" 







people livein 
the Ranchi 
and 
Bokaro 
districts. In 
appearance, they are very similarto 
the munda people, and wear the 
same clothes. 
They too, farm and hunt, and eat 
rice, mutton and chicken, 
Sarhul and Karma are their main 
festivals too. 
They greet each other with, 
“Johar!” 


ORAON 


These people have thick 
x Sar meee 


“Wt 











necks, tiny feet, are dark 
coloured and have thick lips. 
They are usually dressedina 
dhoti and a shawl. 

Though they are a penni- 
less and impoverished 
people, they live in joint 
families and stay united. 
Farmers by occupation, they 
eat rice, spinach and meat. 

An important festival is 
Katni, celebrated when the 
crop is to be harvested. 

They greeteachotherwith, 
“Johar!” like the Kharya 
people. 


KORWA 


The koma people are 
small builtand dark-coloured. 
They live in small families. 
They earn aliving by making 
bamboo items, or by entertain- 
ing with folk dances and 
songs. 

They celebrate Sarhul, and 
say, “Johar!"when they meet 
each other. 


Prakash saaras, 
one of my tribal friends, 
lives in a village. 

“During the days of 
Sarhul,” hetoldme, “We have 
tobe really careful. There are 








many dangerous tribals 
belonging to other sub- 
groups who live close to our 
village. If any villager is 
unfortunate enough to cross 
their path, his throat would 
be cut, and he would be 
sacrificed for the festival.” 


“The seasons are cruel 
too," said Prakash, “When 
monsoon sets in, the Dhol 
river that runs close to the 
village floods. Then we spend 
many cold nights, without 
shelter.” 

“We live happy lives,” said 
Shet, another friend who 
belongs to the munda tribe, 
“But we face many dangers 
and prejudices. We have to 
struggle and work hard 
always.” 


This is true. Many 
people have fixed views of 
what tribal people are, 
forgetting that they too, are 
people of intelligence and 
dignity. 

Johar, readers! 

Prashant Kumar Das, 
aged 13, 

St. John’s H. S., 
Ranchi. 


FEA BE 





CHALK 


This nap- 


pened four 
years ago. It 
was a Friday 
morning and 
the first period 
was tiring, boring history. Mrs 
Willy stumped in and began a 
long lecture on the reign of 
Shivaji. I looked at my friend 
Kashmira, She looked bored too. 
What were we to do? 
‘Then, a brilliant 
idea struck me! We 
could amuse our- 
selves by throwing 
small pieces ofchalk 
at our classmates! 





Tenrew my first bit of chalk 


on the scholar of our class. Ithit 
her on the head. Removing her 
specs, she turned to see who had 
done it. We sat innocently, as if 
listening tothe teacher with rapt 
attention. 

She turned back, 

We continued to 
play the foolish game 
till we were bored once 
again. Then 
we had an- 
other bril- 
liant idea! 
Why not 
throw a 


THROWIN 
TROUBLE! ” tert: sin. 


chalk-piece at 


) Mrs. Willy? 
have the 

guts!” T whi 
|, “Tl do 


T simoa at 


Mrs. Willy's nose. At that mo- 
ment, Mrs, Willy threw back 
her head to sneoze. ‘The chalk 
foll ‘plop’ into her mouth. ‘The 
whole class burst out laughing. 





Kashuand Isat 
petrified. Would 
wwe be taken to the 
al? 





ply took the chalk 


out, and burst out laughing. 
Kashu and I were shocked. 
“Stand up!” Mrs, Willy told 
us, “Don't do it again!” 
‘We won't Mrs, Willy!” we 
chorused, “Promise!” 














Karen R. Fernandes, 
aged 13, 
Bombay - 59. 












“Harini!” Shiela called out, “What's 
wrong?” 



















Harini 
sat up witha 
‘startled look, 
“Oh! Shiela!” 
wasallshesaid, 
“Oh!” 
Ramesh, 
Harini’s brother 
was sitting on a 
sofa, looking 
sleepy. Shiela 
looked at him 
for some expla- 
nation, But 
he opened 
his mouth, 
only toyawn, 
He slowly got 












up and walked away. 

“She has not come yet,” Harini said 
suddenly. 

“Who?” 

“My cousin,” Harini replied, “The 
one you were supposed to meet today,” 

Harini was worried. 

“The train arrived on time yesté 
y," continued Harini, “She had in- 
sisted in her letter that nobody should 
go to the station to meet her, She said 
she'd make her own way here, But it’s 


Ting, tong! 


Shiela rang the 
door-bell,but...what 
was this? Thedoor 
was already open? 

“Hil” shecalled 
as she went in, 
‘There was no res- 
ponse, Shielalooked 
about her. Harini 
was sitting, her 
face worried and 
tense, 
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es 5 10RIES FROM OUR READERS 


fifteen hours since the train ar- 
rived, and she's not come as yet.” 

“Where's your mother?” 

“She's at my uncle's house. 
She's gone tocheckifmy cousin's 
gone there. We've no phone... 
that’s why...” 

“On!” 

“Shiela! I am so worried!” 

Shiela tried to cheer her up, 
but failed. She sat around for 
sometime, then went home. 

Atthomeherbrothergreeted 
her with, “You know some- 
thing. 

“Don't tell me somebody's 
lost,” Shiela said. 

“How did you guess?" asked 
her brother surprised. 








“W-what do you'mean?” 

“Mr. Rajan’s relative was to 
arrive, and...” 

“And he’s not come?” asked 
Shiela. 

“Not ‘he’,” corrected her 
brother, “‘She’.” 

“A girl again!” Shiela ex- 
claimed, and she told her brother 
of Harini’s missing cousin. 

“Maybe there’s some large- 
scalekidnappingracketon,” said 
her brother grabbing his cap, 
gloves and cricket bat, “Oh! By 
the way, that fat friend of yours 
phoned.” He went out. 

“Seema?” asked Shiela, “T'l 
call her back.” 

“Hi, Seema!” said Shiela on 





“Youwon'tbelieveit!”Seema 
began immediately, “We were 
all fast asleep late last night 
when the door-bell rang. My 
mother opened it. It was a girl. 
She said she'd lost all her be- 
longings... 
“What's her name?” Shiela 
cut her short, 
“Priya, 
“Priya 
mumbled, 
cousin's name’ 
“Seema!” she nearly shouted, 
“TT call you back, Just stay 











Priya -” Shiela 
it not Harini’s 

















where you are.” 

Shicladartedoutofthedoor, 
and ran down the stairs of the 
apartment block, She nearly 
knocked into Mrs, Rajan, who 
was coming up the stairs,” Mrs. 
Rajan looked very upset. 

Then, something struck 
Shie 

“Aunty!” she said, “What'sthe 
name ofthe girl you were expect- 
ing?” 

“Priya,” 

“Priya?” Shiela was very ex- 
cited, ‘Ive found heraunty! Come 
with me 

‘They went to Seema's house, 
which was just around the cor- 
ner. 

Mrs, Rajan and Priya had a 
tearful reunion. Everybody 
thanked Shiela profusely. 

“Somebody robbed my purse,” 
said Priya, “My address book was 
in it. But I remembered Rajan 
uncle's address vaguely, and 
landed up knocking at Seema’s 
door,” 

As Shiela returned home, 
she thought of Harini, 

“Wonder what’s happened to 
her cousin,” she thought. 

‘There was Harini climbing 

the stairs of her apartment 

Kk. 

“Harini! Harini!"shecalled. 

ini turned. 

“Do you know what hap- 
pened at Seema’s house last 
night? A girl knockedon their 

door last night. She was 















E 
g 


Beau 





Shiela, 
neighbour's lost relative.” 

“Oh!” Harini replied, 
“Well, is this Shruthi Apa 
ments?” 

“Yes!” Shiela replied, “Thisis 
where I live.” 

Harini’s mother was coming 
down the stairs. 

“The flat is locked,” she told 
Harini 

“Mal” Harini said, “I believe 
a lost girl was found. She was 
Shiela’s neighbour's relative.” 

“Neighbour’s relative? You 
live here?” her mother asked 
“What's their name?” 

“Rajan...” Shiela began. 

“Rajan?” Harini and her 
mother chorused. 

“Take us to Seema’s house at 
once!” cried Harini. 
“But...” Shiela began. 























Beauty is in the sunset, 


is in the ower, 
Beauty is in the rainbow, 








Beauty is in you, 
Beauty is in everything, 
Ifyou see it through. 

V. Sriranjini, aged 11, 


PS.B.BS.S. School, 
Madras. 








“No buts! Take us there,” 

At Seema’s house, another 
joyful reunion took place between 
Priya, Harini and her mother. 


SceingShiela's puzzled face, 
Harini’s mother explained, 
“Priya’s father, Harini’s fathe 
and Mr. Rajan, are brothers.” 

“Meaning...” Shiela asked 

“Harini’s lost cousin, and Mr. 
Rajan's lost relative are one and 
the same!” 

“God!” exclaimed Shiela, as 
all laughed. 




















Aarthi, 
Madras - 600 028. 
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Yo~ 5- ----- DAY-TO-DAY LifE- ——---~~F 
"Those of gou who tive éucnas Whe weight?" grandam wot 

Tamilnady may not be aware of the 

patbiratarart. He isthe man with 3 

basket of sparling stainless steel ves: 

selsand plasicbucketson hishead. He 

exchanges them for old clothes, waste 
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\ 
\ 
: ibe ee Tr my grandma failed to get the 
1 
| 
1 
} 
| 
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tort 

‘Can you get such superior quality I 
goods from anybody else?” the | 
Pathirakaran would demand, I 


I 
( 














He then sells these articles te ty 
government agencies to be 


urticle she had set her heart 
upon, she would be ina 











recycled. bd mood the res of | 
She 
Tre patra i 
is my grandma's ' 
favourite and a good pathirabaran | 
friend, She hasa great trom time to time 
J passion for plastic The arrival of a 
buckets — especialy , new pathiran™™ or 1 
Tickets with tds, Our i bucket mean 1 
1} house is stacked high of us would ha | 
[with stainless stel are pump more water 
J {isles — mugs, pots and to fill that vessel 
buckets bought from the too, 1 
1 pathirakaran, who goes For instance, 
[| ifesh dete te Gov seatarnasciees 
I For us — my sister anew green five litres 
J brother and myself — the ¢ tub, which had tobe filed 
‘atbirakaran’s visit spells with water every day 
{Gisnster, For, it foretells a 
| sure fight between him My ota clothes," 1 


and our grandma, ; 
ae would declare firmly, "Will 
ae This Sal bbe passed onto somebody 


mmound of slothest THE pein 
*PATHIRAKARAN’ 
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Bur grandma never listens 
grandma would ask, phan wriel a 1 
\ Small vessel” the parbiratarat! ister vo your house, fans saree 
V would reply, “Look at it) The bes UStor f0 yo ial aay 
\_qualig! Fines ste! See how heavy it J-Vasumathy, aged 15, / 
Adarsh Vidyalaya, Madras, / 
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AN ANIMAL STORY 





little hare once lived in a 
A: sst. One moonlit night, 

she crept out of the under- 
growth, and peered at the 
tall trees around 
him. The full 
moon shone 
brightly 

‘Tam thirst 
thought the! 
as he headed tow: 
glistening pool in the 
forest. 

‘The pool was 
surrounded by 
palmyra trees. 
‘They were laden with 





closed hiseyes, turned 
and ran! 
“Oh, God!” thought the hare, 








ripe fruit, hanging in clusters. “Wonder what wild and terrible 
Justasourlittleharereached animal it i 
thedrinking pool,aripefruitfell _ He bounded away as fast as 


he could. Faster and faster he ran. 





off a palmyra tre 
“Zhoop!" a whooshing sound 
came, as the fruit hit the water. A 


‘The hare was frightened out 





al saw him run. 
‘What's the matter?” the 
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jackal shouted. 

“Run!"shouted back the hare, 
“Or we're dead!” 

The jackal, his tail between 
his legs, began to run with the 
hare. 

“Who is after us?” asked the 
jackal. 


“It’s the zhoop!” replied the 

gasping hare, “It pounced on me 

at the pool!” 
“Whois this zhoop!”asked the 





jackal. 

“Adreadful animal! Oh! Run!” 

‘They ran and ran, till they 
met a chital nibbling at fresh 
greenleavesin the undergrowth. 
Surprised to see the trembling 
animals, she asked, “What's 
wrong? Why are you running?” 

“Run!"replied thejackal, “The 
zhoop is after us!” 

‘The deer ran behind the hare 
and the jackal. “Zhoop? What is 


it? 

“A dreadful animall” replied 
the jackal. 

“Oooh!” shivered the chital, 
“Is it bigger than our lion?” 

“It’sbiggerthantheelephant,” 
gasped out the jackal. 

“Don't leave me behind,” 
gasped the chital, “Save me!” 


wild boar was tucked up in 
a cosy patch of leaves 
underatree. Heheard the sound 


of running feet. Raising a sleepy 
head, he looked up. 

What was this? The hare, the 
jackal and the chital! 

“Why are you running?" he 
asked. 

“The zhoopis after us!"replied 
the chital, “Run!” 

“Oh! Don't leave me alone!” 
The boar began to run too. 

A black bear was feasting on 
termite mounds which he had 
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freshly broken open, 
“Run!” shouted the boar, “The 
zhoop is after us.” 
‘The frightened bearjoined the 
group of running animals. 
Abuffalowas lounginghappily in 


a muddy pool, The group of 


frightened animals ran past. 

“Bscape while you can!” 
shouted the bear, “The zhoop is 
after us!" 


‘The buffalo heaved itself out 





of the pool and began to run too. 

The animals ran, and ran, 
shouting, “We're dead! Oh! The 
zhoop's after us!” 


Ki: lion was fast asleep 
under a tree outside his 
cave. When he heard the tramp- 
ing of running feet, he lifted his 
head to see what it was. 

“Hey!” he called out, “Why are 
you all running?” 





“O Lord of the Jungle!” said 
the buffalo, “Haven't you heard 
of the zhoop?” 
“What zhoop?” growled the 
lion, “Are youmnaking fun ofme?” 
“No, no!” said the bear, “It's a 
huge animal! It's dangerous too!” 
“Dangerous?” asked the lion, 
“Oh, yes!” replied the boar, 
“It’s entered our forest!” 
ntered our forest? What 
sense!” said the lion, “Who 

















told you that? 
“Br..” the animals looked at 
each other, 
Look at: my claws, my fang 
Do you think a zhoop can over- 
power me?” the lion roared out. 
The animals cowered in fright. 
“Buffalo! Lead me to the 
zhoop! 
“Er... well,” replied the buffalo 
rubbingits hooveson the ground, 
“Er... you see... well...asamatter 
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of fact... I don’t know, The bear 
knows!” 


he bear turned pale. 
“The boar told me, sire!” he 


stammered. 

‘The lion looked at the boar. 

“The chital! It’s the chitall” 
cried the boar, “She told me.” 

The chital’s mouth went dry. 
She pointed to the jackal. 

“It’s the hare! He saw it!" said 
the jackal, 

“O sire!” said the hare, “It’s 
better not to disturb that dread- 
ful animal.” 

“Take me there!” ordered the 
lion. 


Jhe procession of animals 
walked and walked till they 


reached the pond. 
“Zhoop, zhoop!” Two ripe 
palmyra fruit fell into the water. 





eow!” yelled the hare, his 
whole body trembling, “Run!” 





‘To his surprise he heard a 
burst of laughter from the 
lion 

“Wait, hare! Don't run!" said 
the lion, He picked up a fruit 
his paw, “See, your zhoop! 

The hare blinked, 

“Phis is only a fruit,” said the 
lion, “And you scare the whole 
forest because of this? Fool!” 

‘The poor hare stood open- 
mouthed and confused, wondering 
where his zhoop had gone, 


SUKHENDU DUTTA. 
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Il the years 1996 and 2,000 be 


7 , food for kangaroor? 


- iy 


: As Because they are leap years! 


Pavithra C. Sekaran, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 098. 
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A CLASSICAL EXPERIENCE 





ce K rishna Nee...*" went Jothi. 


I moved restlessly in my seat Why 
had my name not been called as 
yet? 

le was the school singing com- 
petition. had not prepared for it 
at all, Then at the last minute, | 
managed to get a classical song, 

“But had I given my name for 
the classical or western one?” | 
wondered. 

The whole school had as- 
sembled there. And there | was,as 
nervous as a kitchen cockroach. 

“[ don't want a prize,” was my 


MI 


only thought,"I just want this to 
end” 


Tie, czstiel_ruic com. 
petition was over. The wes- 
tern one began. And a chill ran 
down my spine, when | heard my 
name being called out 

| somehow mustered the guts 
and went up the stage. | had no 
choice. | cleared my throat and 
began, "Maha Ganapathim...°*" 

The audience roared with 
laughter. | ran down the stage in 


A cata sng on Lord Gana. 


tears. 

This happened six years ago. 
Now, | never take part in singing 
competitions. Even if | do, | will be 
sure to write down the category | 






have chosen, clearly in my diary. 
G.Nita Niranjana, aged 
13, 

Fatima M.H.S.S. 


Madras. 
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How do 
you 
behave 
inside the 
world of 
animals? 
Before 
you enter 
aZ00, 

you must 
remember 
that you 
have a 
code of 
behaviour 
to follow 
there too. 
Here are 
some tips 
to help 
you be 
a well- 
mannered 
zoo visitor. 


GOOD ZOO MANNERS! 


1. An important thing 
you've got to remember is 
that animals have got 
feelings too. Don’t tease 
them by throwing sticks 
and stones. 

2. Do not feed animals 
inside the cages. You'll 
probably see the ‘DO NOT 
FEED’ notices outside. And 
there are so many people 
who ignore that sign too. 

There have been many 
instances of animals 
swallowing bottle caps 
mistaking them for food 
thrown by visitors. 

3, Be careful not to 
extend your hand into the 
cages to touch the animas. 
Anip from an irri- 
tated parrot can 
be as painful as 
a bite from an 
angry monkey. 

4. If you see 





otherpeople misbehaving 
with animals, or feeding 
them, politely tell them not 
to do it. 

5, Thezoowillhave quite 
a few dustbins standing 
around. Sodon’tthrowthat 
empty popcorn packet or 
that used paper towel, 
among the bushes. Toss 
them into the dustbin — 
keep the zoo litter free. 

6, Don’tdisturb sleeping 
or resting animals by 
shouting, or throwing sticks 
or stones. The animals 
need their rest too. 

7, Everyanimalcage will 
be surrounded by a bar 























and rail- 
ings tokeep 
visitors at a 
safe distance. 
Don’t cross this 
railing to get closer 
to the animals. You 
might not be safe. 

So, the next time you go 
to.azoo, be aconsiderate 
visitor. Think — | am sure 
you‘dhate to be inacage 
‘and be peered at by thou- 
sands of 
_, People! 


SANDY. 





VISITS TO WILDLIFE SANCTUARIES 





Panther! 


Tt was Wednesday, the first 
of June’94, We (my parent 
aunt, uncle and cousin) were 
the Cheetal Lodge at the 
Annamalai Top Slips. It is 
wildlife sanctuary, about 30 kms. 
from Pollachi in Tamilnadu. 

It was 6 a.m. It was time to 
begin our ride into the wildlife 
sanctuary. 








At around 8 o'clock, we saw 
a herd of spotted deer in front of 
the lodge. We took many photo: 
graphs and continued our jour 
ney into the forest. 

We sighted a herd of bison, 
rabbits, sambar, jungle fowl, 
barking deer, black monkeys and 
wild bear. It was a really thrill. 
ing experienc 

T alone was lucky to spot a 
panther through my binoculars. 


DAYS OF 








ADVENTURE 





Gujarat. Gir is 
tional Park in Indi 
atic Lions are found. 

We arrived in the forest area 
at 5 p.m. and checked into a 
cottage run by the Gujarat Tour- 
ism Corporation. 





the only Na- 
where Asi- 





A guide took us for a ride in 
through 
the forest. We 
stopped at a 
particular 





Before the others could spot, it 
swiftly moved away. 


Asiatic Lions! 


My parents and I made a 
trip to the Gir National Park in 


om 30 













spot, hoping to see something. ted deer, vulture, black mon- 
guide saw a movement in keys and a monitor lizard 
bushes near by and got 
down to investigate. It was a V. Shrilekha, aged 11, 
pair of lions! He silently and Madras - 600 045. 
swiftly got into the car, 

Wesighted many lions*, spot- 











* The guides atthe Gir forest make a peculiar 
‘olae to attract ons 





GOKULAM 
CAMLIN CHAMP CONTEST 


Winners! 


Those of you who had painted the cat and the bird 
that appeared on the last page of our May 
issue, and sentit to us, must be waiting to 
see who the winners are. 

We invited the well-known artist 
Mr.Jayaraj, to select the best entries for 
prizes. 


“Quite a difficult task,” Mr.Jayaraj 


commented, when he saw how 
well-coloured and 
imaginative the entries 
were. 
After a lot of delib- 
eration the winners 
were chosen! 


Me dayara ooking 
through the entos- 





+ First Prize: 
Prayukta L. Amin, aged 14, 
St, Louis Convent High 
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* Third Prize: 
Kavita Sudhakaran, aged 14, 


A Kendriya Vidyalaya - 1, 


Trichy. 





MY PEN WRITES... wa 


This summer, visited my 
aunt at Tanjore. My aunt from 
‘Tambaram was there too. 

One evening, my aunts and 
my mother were seated on the 
lawn, chatting, My cousins and 
I,were playing about the garden 
as usual. 

Suddenly my cousin Nasheen 
whispered to me, “Look! They 
aretalkingaboutus, Periamma* 
‘was telling chinnamma*, ‘Keep 
a cane from the mehendi plant 
with you always. These ki 
need discipline!’ See how well 
they plan to punish us!” 

“Let's hide and overhear 
more, Nasheen,” I said, 

And that’s what we did 


My mother was talking. 





~-You must Have 
acane ih Your hard. 
“i 





“Imran’t handwriting is very 
bad, you know," she was saying. 
“Tean’teane him for that! Imake 
him write out one article to 
Gokulam everyday, as neatly as 
he can. He gets so excited that 
he writes in his best handwrit- 
ing. Lam sure it will improve in 
a year...” 

My aunts looked surprised. 

“But havent seen any article of| 
his in Gohulam? said one, 

“Oh well!” my mother said, 
“His articles are not good. 
throw them into the dustbin af- 


Ishouted from my hid- 
ing place, “So, my articles have 
never reached Gokwlam! How 
can you do that amma! You 
should let the editor decide!” 

So now, I write two articles 
everyday. 'I give one to amma, 
and the other, I send to 
Gokulam. 

S. Mohammed Imran, 

aged 12, 
R.LMHS: 
Madurai, 
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PHRASES FROM MYTHOLOGY 
‘magineyourmomhaskeptarichgooey cakeon thekitchen, 
shelf, And youaredesperatetotasteit. How would you 

eseribe the goodie? 

“"¢’ssotantalizing!” youwouldexclaim. 
‘The world tantalize means, to 
torment you by showing you 
something that excites your 
lesire, but not giving it to you. 





This word is associated withan = 
interesting Greeklegend. Tantaluswasa ire Ser 
respected Lydian king who was prosperous 
He was the son of Zeus, the king of Gods. Tantalus onceblurted 
outadivine secrettoamortal. So, the Godsdecided to punishhim, 
He was made to stand chin-dleep in the water of theriver Hades, 
‘with bunches of juicy grapes hanging over him. Thus he was 
tormented witheternal hunger, thirstand fear. Whenhebentover 
todrink, the river waterimmediately ebbed down. And whenhe 
reached above tograb the grapes, they drew back. Thus the poor 
ingwasneverabletoquenchhisthirstorsatisfyhishunger. Now 
‘you see how the word ‘tantalize’ eame about 


Ee 





‘Trereisatsoametalby thename Tantalum’ TheSwedish 
chemist, Andres Ekberg had great difficulty inisolating the metal 
After his futile attempts to dissolve the oxide of the new element 
in the acids, the scientist seemed 50 close to success. Butt yet he 
failed to extract the new metal. After his tortuous experience he 
decided togivethenew metal thename'tavaluny, remembering, 
thestory of the king, 

‘Tantalus was a very cruel king, A gory incident in his life 
highlights this part of his nature. He hac! invited the Gods to 
dlnner. To impress them, he laid out a feast in which the main 
course was the flesh of his own son, Pelops, incensed by hiseruel 
act, the Gods punished him severely. 





The acia ofthe meta, tantalum is called Tantaic Acid 
Tantalus also means a locked case in which «lecanters of 
wine or drink are seen. A tantalus-cup, is a philosophical 
toy, witha siphon within the figure of a man whose chin is, 
‘onlevel with its bend, Itlooks almostlike king, Tantalus in 
the river Hades with water upto his chin! 


Tormented Tantalus! | 
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Piven is found eachers are many a 


everywhere in some time partial to clever 
form or the other. students. That makes us 
We find it in schools think, “Why not me? Am | 
too. We meet with not as clever as her?” 
experiences that deal with 
partiality — many causing | t happened to me once. 
us a lot of pain. lam quite good at 
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ESSAY) 








painting. A drawing 
competition was 
announced, and | wanted 
to participate. But the 
teacher chose the class 
leader instead of me. 

“You try the next time,” 
she said 

| felt very disappointed. 

The next time, | may be 
frightened to participate 
for fear that | might not 
do well, 

Your desires are like 
candle flames, wavering, 
not very strong — 
especially if confidence 











does not come easy. 
“The next time,” 

I decided, “! want to 

attempt something, I'll not 

allow anybody to say, 

‘try next time....’” 


artially does not really 

help the one who 
receives it. It makes one 
dependent. The spirit of 
real competition and 
friendship is lost. 

Partiality creates rifts 
between friends too. 
What if the teacher was 
partial to my best friend? 
For sometime, maybe, 

I'd take it. But soon, my 
friend, ‘the 
teacher's pet’ gets 
all her things done 
easily, gets good 
marks, gets help in 
her lessons.... 

The next time 
you come across 
partiality, and you 
feel down, just 
remember, ‘Every dog 
has it's day.’ 


G. Aarthi, aged 11, 
Carmel School, 
Bangalore. 
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onset STARS AND STRIPES 


The city of Philadelphia saw lot of activity during 
the American Independence Movement. The. 
ration of Independence was proclaimed in this city 
on 4th July 1776. And it was in Philadelphia, once 
again, that the Constitution of Independent America 
was adopted in 1787. And was it coincidence, that 
Betsy Ross, who sewed the Flag of Independent 
America, lived in Philadelphia too? 








It was the time when the 





FEE visaveth (Betsy) Ross, 


was born on New Year's Day in 
1752, in Philadelphia. After fin- 
shing school, Betsy became a 
mstress in an upholstery 








American Independence Move- 
ment led by George Washing- 
ton, Thomas Jefferson, and 
Philadelphia’s Grand Old Man, 
Benjamin Franklin, was sweep- 


shop. Alsoemployedin the shop, 
was John Ross. The two fell in 
loveand got married. Soon, John 
Ross opened his own upholstery 
shop. 


Betsv 





ing the country. Like 
many patriots, John 
Ross joined the Revo- 
lutionary Army, One 
night in December 
1775, a store of gun- 
powder which John 
Ross was guarding 
suddenly exploded. 
Ross was severely 
wounded and died in 
January 1776, justsix 
months before the 
Declaration of Inde- 
pendence. 






Betsy Ross continued the shop 
on her own. She soon earned a name 
as an excellent seamstress. And sew- 
ing flags was one of her specialities. 
Betsy made flags for the Pennsylvania 
State Navy, and did a lot of upholstery 
work for the elder statesman, Ben- 
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She is the only 


woman associated 

















jamin Franklin. 
‘An important as- 
signment shedid was 
the flag for General 
George Washington 
when he took over 
command of the 
American Revolu- 
tionary Army. Itsub- 
sequently came to be 
known as the Union 
Flag. The flag represented thi 
teen colonies that made up Inde- 
pendent America in July 1776. 
‘This flag had thirteen alternate 
red and white stripes, and the 
Canton or Union symbol. 


Art was natural then, that 
Betsy Ross should have been 
chosen by the members of the 
Continental Congress to design 
the Flagoflndependent America 
Tt was to be unfurled at the time 
of the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence on the 4th of July 1776 

In June, 1776, General 
George Washington’ and other 
members of the committee went 
to Botay Ross’ shop. Washing- 
ton asked her to make a flag 
from a rough pencil sketch of 
Stars and Stripes, which he had 
adapted from his own family 
Coat of Arms. 

“May I take the liberty to 
make a suggestion?” asked 
Betsy, “The stars in your sketch 
have six points. But I think a 
five pointed star is‘heraldically” 


with American 

Independence. 
She stitched the 
flag — the Old 

Glory — as the 
American Stars 

and Stripes is 
popularly known. 





correct.” 

“It is difficult to 

make a star that 

has five pointed 
des,” said one 

committee mem- 

ber. 


Bretsy took a 


piece of paper, 
folded it deftly, and with asingle 
snip of the scissors produced a 
symmetrical five-pointed star! 
This feat impressed George 
Washington so much, that he 





readily agreed to Betsy's sug- 
gestion. 


Tre ftaghadthirteenstripes 
(alternate red and white), repre- 
senting the thirteen states at 
the time of the Declaration of 
Independence in July 1776. 
These states, forming the Union 
of America, was indicated by 
thirteen stars (white on a blue 
field) 








Bias the flag used today is 
quite different from the stars 
and stripes of 1776. How, you 
may ask. By 1795, two more 
stars, and two additional stripes 
had to be accommodated on the 
flag. These represented two 
states that had joined the Union 
— Vermont and Kentucky. 

Inthe following 22 years, five 
‘more states joined in, making 
the flag very unwieldy in the 
altered design. 


So in 1818, the US. Con- 
gress standardized the design. 
Itreduced the number of stripes 
tothe original thirteen andstipu- 
lated that a star be added to the 
blue canton for each new state. 
Thus, the Stars and Stripes to- 
day displays fifty stars, repre- 
Senting the fifty states that now 
make the United States of 
America. And thirteen stripes 
represent the original thirteen 
states that made up America at 
the time of Independence. 


J. RADHAKRISHNAN 
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N,Umamaheswaran, 
aged 6, 
Bombay, 


Varsha V. Bhandarkar, 
Mangalore. 
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is happened when I was 
in the 9th standard 
It was 


film. 1 loved horror 
movies. 

It was a real 
scary film, but I 








enjoyed it all the same. M; 
friends were so frightened that 
they wanted to leave. But I 
wanted to see the film full 
they stayed on for the ‘birthday 
girl. 

lhe scenes were getting 

really horrific and scary. 
Fully involved in the plot, I 











my birthday, 

and my 

friends and ¢ 

1, had de- 

cided to go e 
for a horror lf 


watched the screen 
with interest. 
Suddenly, a hand 
from behind touched 
my shoulder gently. 
Tt gave me such a 


scare, that I 
screamed loudly and 
fainted 


The projector was 
switched off at once, 
and the theatre lights 
came on, Everyone came run- 
ning towards me. I 
gingerly sat up, 








fault. I was sitting behind t 
girl and I couldn't see the 
screen. So I put out my hand to 
ask her to bend a little.” 

My friends began to laugh. I 
have not seen a horror movie 
since then. 








S.Sornam, 
Bangalore - 560 038. 





Ramesh : How has your paper 
gone? 

Nikhil :Not too bad. The questions 

‘wore easy enough. It's the answers 
found difficult! 

Pravin J. Solanki, 

aged 1, 

Bombay - 57. 








MIX-UP FIX! 


was lazy Monday one by one.” 
moming: lhwas My turn came. | began 


reluctant to PUtON to read out my essay, | sud- 
my uniform and'go to denly heard loud laughter 
school, Just then, my cous- ang giggling. | stopped. 
ins arrived. Now, | did not Tren iiealiced wien 
want to got to school at all. jraq done. | stood there 

"you goto chook emparassed 
persuaded my father, “I 7 . 
take all of you tothe exhib. —“SOUndS good.” laughed 
tion this evening.” 

I quickly got ready and 
‘went to school. 

The first period was a free 
one. So | happily sat day- 
dreaming about my home, 
my cousins, and the fun | 
would have at the exhibition 
that evening. The second 
period was English. It was 








THE ESSA) 
my favourite subject. But the teacher, “But quite differ- 
that day, | was hardly inter- ent from the topic.” 


ested in class. Red in the face, I re- 
“Write an essay on envi- turned to my seat. 

ronmental pollution, said “tll never think of home 

the teacher. in school again,” | resolved. 
Lost in my throughts, | 

wrote an essay on the exhi- S. Gayathri, aged 14, 

bition. Later, the teacher St. Anne's Girl's H.S., 

said, "Read out your essays Bangalore. 
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‘isitors from India tothe New 

World, as Americaisknown, 
are often dazzled by the huge 
scaleofthelandscape. Skyscrap- 
ers, spacious highways, huge 
arching bridges criss-crossing 
the landscape.. 

Thave spent the impression 
able years of my girlhood in the 
Canadian city of Toronto, and I 
would like to tell you about it. 


Toronto is in the Ontario 





province ofcentral Canada, near 
Lake Ontario, one of the five 
Great American lakes. It is not 
far from New York. And the 
famous Niagara Falls are close 
by too. 

‘Torontohas an agreeable cli- 


mate, even if it is a centre of 


industry and commerce. It has, 


not become frightful like New 





———— 


York —it still has a com- 
paritively lesser population. Tt 
preservesits Victorian buildings, 
and many areas are still 
unspoilt. | 

Toronto's Skydome Sta- 
dium isthe only one ofits kind in 
the world — it has a retractable 
roof, The domed roof of this 
stadium can be opened when the 
ay is sunny and fine. And dur- 
ing winter days, the dome stays 


shut. The 11,000 tonne heavy 
dome takes twenty minutes to 
open or shut, Ithas four panels, 
of which three are movable. The 
fixed panel provides shade for 
the Jumbotron, the world’s larg- 





othe 
_Skydome 











est video sereen. This video 
sereen was manufactured by 
Sony, and acts as a scoreboard 
as well as a beer to 


project the events taking place. 


‘The Skydomecan seat 50.000 
spectators, 

The Canadian N. 
Tower stands quite near the 
Skydome. It is the tallest man- 
made structure on earth, rising 


ional 


to aheight of 1,750 feet. The CN 
tower has an electrie elevator 
with a glass enclosure, from 
which you can see the metropolis 
of Toronto from bapa op 
Higher up, you can even have a 
view of the Niagara Fall 

‘The public transport system 
consists of a subway train sys- 
tem, buses and street cars, 
(trams). ‘This system is so punc- 
tual that it is the pride of the 
city. The transit sys has 
been approved by the American 
Public Transit Association asthe 





safest system in any North 
Americancity forthe past twenty 
years. 

‘Torontoishometoanumber 
of different ethnic groups with 
different cultures. There is an 
Indian Quarter in Gerrard and 
ParliamentStreets. Among the 
Indian eating pla 
Bombay Palace, a curry and 
tandoori restaurant, the Ma- 
dras Express Cafe, which serves 
South Indian delicacies, and the 
Indian Garden Restaurant, a 
stylish eating place near Baton 
centre. 

‘Thereare many institutions 
for higher education in this me- 
tropolis. Toronto isirresistable 
to all those who love learning 
and travel. 








are 


Nikhila Ravindran, aged 13, 
Canada. 
Photos : Prof. C. Ravindran 
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Definition : Phenomenon of 
praising people, usually in- 
sincere. 


Occurence : Wide-spread, 
found in areas where politicians 
reside. Also found in abundance 
when people want to get things 

done by others, 





Physical Properties : It is quite colourful when 
employed by an expert, but can be smelt a mile away 
when handled by a novice. (i.e., People who have to 
be flattered, should be flattered in such a way that 
they do not know they are being flattered. This is its 
most important property.) 


Chemical Properties : 

(1) Flattery + Eloquence — applaudable effect. 

(2) Flattery + Hard-boiled people --- no reaction. 

(The above reaction is quite dangerous, and the 
nature of the second reactant must be studied 
thoroughly before adding the first reactant, Chances 
are that the second reactant might explode.) 

(3) Soap and ice are two well- 
known, but cruder forms of 
flattery (but by no means less 
effective). The above methods 
are mainly used by students on 
teachers 


ray 
) 
- 
) 
- 
is 





Uses : 

1. It can be used in the 
manufacture of its 
constituents soap and 


ice. 
2. It gives people a feeling of pleasure and some 
amount of happiness 
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TN CHEMICAL ANALYSIS 
3. You can get your work done by other people, if flattery is 
employed skillfully. 
4, It is used as a sweetening agent, lubricant and a softner. 
5. Itis useful in beginning conversations. 







Precautions : 

1) Must be handled with great 
delicacy. 

2) A character study of a person is 
essential before giving a generous 
coating. 

3) Always watch an expert at work, 
land then make an attempt on your own. 

4) Never apply it on the wrong person. 










Caution : 
Excess flat- 
tery is highly injurious to the size of 
‘one’s head! (We definitely don't want 
many cases swollen-headedness!) 


Dhanya Parthasarathy, 
aged 16, 
as 





EXPERIENCE! 


RubberManickam! 


My youngorbrotnerie very naughty. His 
énco advised him to keep his pen, pencil, rubber 
tte, ealonhisponcil box. 

“ityou Keep thom carefully asa place,” shotold him 
“Theylinevergtios." 

‘andi didheep the rubber sao. Can you guess where? 
none of his nosis! Andit got deeply embedded insice 

Werushedtoa nearby doctor Twohoursla 
with some instruments, removed the rubber rom ts piace of 
sale. 

rom that day, we call him ‘Rubber Manik? 









leachor 


d 











P.A.Vanitha, aged 11, 
St.Ann'sSchool, Ahmedabad. 
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te 
Wet great show!" I thought, as I switched off the TV. Thad 

been watching one of the soaps on STAR TV. I checked out the newspaper. 
‘There were still a couple of good programmes coming on later, on the Zee 
channel. I decided to take a nap till then. 

Iwas suddenly jerked out of my beauty sleep by someone shaking me 
violently by the shoulders. 
“Yikes!” I yelled, and rubbed my eyes. Standing before me on the 
carpet, was my bosom buddy, Swapna, 

hh! Hello, Swap! Sit down!” 

“Forget it! Are you free tomorrow morning?” 

“Sure, but what...2" 

“You know Nilanjana, the one with the freckles; her dad has bought 
a VCR, The whole gang is going over to see it. Latest film. Care to 
come?”she asked, her eyes twinkling, 

‘Uh-huh’ I nodded. 


We talked for some time about the latest 
news in our gang—about Sheetal’s new Sunny, 
and some other matters of mutual interest. 
‘Then Swapna decided it was getting late, and 
went off, 

T reached for the remote control. 






Manns fled past, Soon, (too soon!) it was 
time for the half-yearly examinations. But it 
didn’t seem to bring about any marked change 
in us, particularly me, I sat happily before the 
television set, watching all the programmes on 


STORY 
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all available satellite 
channels,totally oblivious to 
impending doom 

‘The exams did come, and 
I wrote them all half- 
heartedly. I was longing for 


the end of the exam-period- 
ban for TV. viewing. 
‘The holidays came, and I 


went on a binge of satellite- 
channel watehingonce again. 
We copied the latest fads, 
and the cute mannerisms of 
Remington Steele's Laura. We 
analysed Kevin's girl friends in the 
Wonder Years. We digested 
Chitrahaar and Philips Top 10 
without batting an eyelid. 

Our parents were astonished. 


This wasn't the tough, 
brusque, tumbling, hiking 
gang of last summer. Heav- 
ens, no! They all looked at 
their televisions and sadly 
nodded their heads. 

But we were quite satis- 
fied and happy. We took turns 
to entertain each other, One 
day it was my house. ‘The 

next at Swapna’s, and another at 
Raghu's and so forth, It was also 
understood that the host would 
provide appropriate refreshments 
during the show ~ preferably po- 
tato chips, bottles of Pepsi, half- 
melted soppy milk chocolates, ete, 
‘That was life - enjoyment and fun. 
the whole day long. 


Batangoodthings mustcome! 
to an end. Ever noticed that holi- 
days tend to be over sooner than| 






you expected? On the last day, with 
‘a gloomy “See you at school!” we 
parted, 

Finally, the D-day arrived. 

Weall assembled at school; the 
principal welcomed usback;we said 
‘our prayers and filed into the class- 
room, After about ten minutes 
of restless fidgeting, we fell si- 
lent as our class teacher, 
Mrs Margaret staggered in car- 
rying a whole bundle of answer 
papers, We moaned and sank 
lower into our seats. 
Mrs.Margaret handled Social 
Studies and English, 

After plopping her bundle 
on the table, she looked around 
at us and smiled brightly. 

“Well, children! It is good to 
‘see you back. Hope you enjoyed 
your holidays.” 

We all looked at each other 
and grinned, Fleeting memo- 
ries of those sweet days ran 


MANIA! 
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through my head, 

Mrs.Margaret continued talk- 
ing. [looked at the answer sheets 
‘and gulped. Socials was never one 
of my favourite subjects, 

What if I got low marks? What 
if] flunked? Teacher would kill me! 
Mom and Dad would kill me again 
after I got back home! I began pr: 
ing feverishly. 

“Dear God! Please don't let me 
fail! Let me at least get a pass, 
please God! Don’t forsake me....” I 
whispered 
Sheetal turned back and 
smirked, “I thought you were a 
non-believer!” 

I glared at her, and whispered 


back fiercely, “Stupid! How can you 
make wise-cracks at a time like 
this? If see you open your mouth 
again...” 

At this Akshay, who sat beside 
me smiled sickeningly and said, 
“Don't you know our dear friend 


here is a genius? She al- 

ways manages to get first 

{ class even after enjoying 
herself thoroughly.” 





Tignored tim. Now, 1 
watched in horror as Mrs. 
Margaret began handing 
outthe papers. Ibegan curs- 
ing myself for having spent 
4 so much time on that no- 
good, Devil-sent-TV box. 
‘The programmes weren't 
that good anyway. 

T vowed never to be in 
the same room with the TV 
again. Itwould surely bring 
about ruin, Ireflected philo- 
sophically. 

“Ramyal” Mrs. Margaret called 
T hurriedly went up to the 





out. 
dias 

“Ramya, you get 75 percent in 
your social studies paper.” 

She handed me the paper and 
remarked, “You could have scored 
you lazy girl! But, 
your essays were really good.” 

I smiled weakly and staggered 
back to my desk. Once securely 
seated, Iflipped throught the pages 
to the essay section. The first one 
was titled, “The Harmful Effects of 
Excessive TV Viewing on Children.” 
‘The teacher had given me nine 
marks out of ten for the two page 
essay, and had scribbled a‘GOOD' 
near the conclusion. 

I didn’t feel too good. But my 
‘T.V.madness was over. 





S.MEENAKSHI 
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lites about two years ago. It brought 
with it loads of entertainment, and 
‘some addictive properties. 

My brother went for 
M.T.V:: | choose Prime| 
Sports; my mother in- 
clined towards Star Plus, 
but we all landed up 
watching 8.8.C. forthat’s 
what father liked. 

‘We forgot aur problems, and wor- 
ried ourselves sick over the problems 
of characters in the soap operas. 

1 made so many resolutions to 
stop watching T.V., and concentrate 
on my studies instead. But it never 
happened that way. | never touched 
my books until | finished watching all 
the programmes for the day. 

*M.T.V. is the best channel,” my 
brother would often deciare. But | 
doubt if he understood any wordings 
of any song, on that noisy channel. 

| felt a great deal of pity for the 
| buttons of the remote control —it had 





no rest. 

Itchanged my school life too. Be 
fore, break used to be time for di 
cussing teachers’ atrocities, and jokes 
‘on teachers were cracked. All that 
changed. Now, furious discussions 
ensue, on the programmes shown on 


Star T.V., the previous night. 
saw begin, 2 new trend of friendly 
fights inspired by W.W-F. (World Wres- 
tling Federation). 

But | would give Star T.V. some 
credit too. It gives us new information 
updates. We see lifestyles of people 


| also 


living abroad. It shows us progress 
made in science and technology. And 
basically, satellite TV. is a part of that 
progressive technology too. 

‘So, | am unable to decide whether 
it is good or bad for me. But for now, 
{just ean't stop watching it 

‘Anish Shashikant Koppikar, 
aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 007. 










































































Bidis and Matches! 


FALSE ALARM 


This happened to my 
grandpa when he was living in 
Bangalore. 

The cricket player, Bishen 
‘Singh Bedihad been dropped from 
a match. Posters were stuck all 
around the city walls, saying, “No 
Bedi, no match!” 

“On his way home from the 
office, grandpa saw these posters. 

“Maybe there's a demand for 
bidis and matches!" he thought, 
“Gosh! They'll be in short supply 
very soon!” 

So he bought a dozen match 
boxes and went home. 





“ 

‘Why nave you bought s0 
many match boxes?” grandma 
asked him. 

Grandpa explained, much to 
grandma's amusement. 

“You are mistaken,” shé 
laughed, “Bedi has been dropped 
from acricket match. Ithasnoth- 
ing to do with bic 

Even now, grandma recalls 
this incident, just to tease 
grandpa, and watch his face turn 
a bright red! 


Rashmi Rajagopal, 
Dharmapuri - 636 705. 





Mary: Dad! Miss says that we should 
help others. 
Dad: Yes, we should. 
Mary: ‘Then what are the others for? 
‘Sameera Ansari 
aged 11, 
Madras-29. 
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‘PUZZLE! 
PARLIAMENT 
NAMES! 


Use the clues given be- 
low to find the parliaments of 
ten countries hidden in this 
puzzle 
Name the parliaments of- 

1, Alghanistan 












2. Norway 

3. The U.S.A. 

4, Mongolia 8. Poland -“ 

5, Iran 9. Israel 

6. The Netherlands 10.Japan _V.Alagappan, 
7 Sweden olution on page 80 smal 
SHORACLCDEFI HMNF 
ATXGLQABKNESSETK 
PZOPNIONABAEFGHD 
ALORHNBFCDKLJKLI 
CSKMTNORASHTRI YE 
OPEQRISEALUMNOPT 
NTUJVWNSQSRMITNA 
GXYZMZYGBLAOCKHD 
RXNWALFMAJLI SGFB 
EARI KSDAGBLUCKEC 
SBSTATESGENERALD 
SCDLMNOPWRSTUVWX 
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‘Burglar’s wife : Instead oflazing 


Burglar : Okay, okay! Stop nag: 
ging! I'l get you some as soon as 
the bank closes! 


Mountaineer 1 = Aah! Isn't this g 
almost cost us our lives getting 
Hand me our country’s fag! 


‘Me? | thought you 


‘Divea Balsrishnan, aged n, 
Colombo - 


poe 
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world seemed to be cloudy, dark, 
e and wet, Streaks of lightning 
eerily showed the way. 

‘The heavily rolling thunder 
searched de: ly el- would send iver through 
ter, Nota obeseenon anybody's s 
the stony ground, ‘The whole “Will survive this storm?” 





wondered the 
traveller, Hiswet 
clothes seemed 
to drag him to | 
the ground 

Suddenly 
he stumbled, 
and nearly fell 
He felt for the 
ground, anden- 
countered 
something soft 
and warm. 


n't you see where you're 












going?” an annoyed, une: 
voice cut through the rain. 

Fear crept 
traveller’s heart 
rry! It’s s-so d-dark!” 
he stuttered. 

A brief flash of lightning 
showed the traveller a young 
man huddled on the ground 

“What's wrong?” asked the 


thly 





into the 








traveller, “Are you hurt?” 
“Aaah! Yes!” groaned the 
young man, “I can't walk.” 





‘TH earr 
shoulder,” said the 
traveller, “To the 
nearest shelter.” 

Without a 
word of thanks, 
the young man 
allowed himself 
to be hoisted on 
the traveller's 
shoulder 

‘The traveller 
staggered, 


you on my 





now 














through the rain, desperate for 
somesignofhabitation. Hecould 
not beartohear the youngman’s * 
groans of pain. 

Aitter what seemed to be 
hours of walking, he saw a dim 
light in the distance. It we 
hut 

‘The traveller knocked. The 
door slowly opened to reveal an 
old woman. A gush of cold, chill 
air from inside the hut, hit the 

traveller. 














a 


Aplaited-rope cot, 

sat in a corner. 
The traveller 
laid the young 
man on it and 
said, “Patti*! 
Please bring 
some hot wa- 
ter.” 

Then, he 
washed and 
bandaged the 
open wound on 


the young man's leg. 

“Patti!” said the traveller,. 
“Have you something to give us 
to eat?” 

She nodded her head, 

“Is he a relation of yours?” 
she asked. 

“No,” the traveller shook his 
head, “I think he might have cut, 
his leg on some stone or boulder 
on the way.” 

“{ have money for just one 
meal,” continued the traveller, 
“Let me share half of it with my 
friend here.” 

‘The old woman laid out two 
washed banana leaves, and 
served them a hearty meal. 


Hours passed. ‘The travel- 
Jer was a worried man, He had 
to reach the next village ur- 
gently to attend a wedding. 
!" hh id, “ ve 












Q + What did the giraffe say to 
the goat? 
A: Your neck, is too small 


grateful for this good meal. But 
Thave to leave urgently. 
only worried about this young 
mai 

“Don't worry abouthim,” said 
the old woman, “Till look after 
him.” 

The grateful travellerleft the 
hut, The rain had abated. And 
by morning, he had reached the 
village. 

He was sipping tea ina tea- 
shop, narrating the night's inci- 
dents to some people there, 

“That patti was the kindest 
lady I've ever met,” he said, des- 
cribing her hospitality. 

He stopped, when he saw the 
horror on the villager’s faces. 

“Which patti?” asked one vil- 
lager, "Take us to her hut.” 

The traveller took the little 
group of villagers to the spot. 
There was no hut. ‘Two little 
raised platforms stood 
there, with headstones! 

“This is the grave of an 
old woman who died re- 
cently,” said one villager. 

“and this young man 
died of an injury the day 
before yesterday,” said another. 

The traveller stood stunned. 
He had spent the night in the 
graveyard. 

“Whoare you, patti?” heasked 
himself, a chill creeping up his 
spine, “Patti! Who are you?” 














G. Ravi, Bangalore - 40. 





Fina these eight words 


thatend with ‘ER’. The clues 
will help you. 
1.--— ER - One who 
hates to spend money 
2.-—-—— ER-One who 
helps others save money 
3.---— ER- One who 


WHO IS HE? 


relieves people of their money by force 

4.—----— ER- One who argues in court 
—----- ER- He makes articles from wood 
—-—--— ER- He mends pipes 

-—--- ER- He gives you knowledge 
8.---— ER- He trims your hair 


'K.LAparna, Std VIII, 
Shri Nehru Vidyalaya, 
Coimbatore. 








'Q: What's the difference be- 
‘tween a butcher and a light 


‘A: Oneweighsasteakand 
the other stays awal 


Sapna G.Krishnan, 
aged 12, 


Bangalore—560040 









IS there a z00 
in your city? The chained 
up elephant, the caged 
monkeys, lions, deer, 
bears... How many 
times we have wander- 
ed around the zoo, 
‘on a sunny Sunday 
afternoon, exclaiming 
at the animals in their 
cages or enclosures? 
The word ‘zoo’ is 
short for zoological 
gardens, or zoological 
park. Itcame from a 
Greek word meaning 


sg ae 
 eTHE 








The First Modern 
Zoo is the Jardin des 


Plantes (or Botanical 

Gardens) in Paris. Ithas. 

a wonderful collection 

of plants too. It was 
_ founded in 1732. 


‘iving.” 


THE eariiest 


z00 that we know of, 
existed in China in 1100 
B. C. It was called 
Garden of Intelligence. 
History too, tells us of 


Bs | 












? 
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several rulers, kings and —_of capturing animals. 


queens, who had They are shot with a dart 
collections of animals containing some powerful 
for pleasure or for sport drug that puts them into 
But how are animals a daze. This makes them 
brought to these zoos? less dangerous to handle, 
They were hunted and since they do not struggle 
trapped, then caged. while being captured 
Nowadays, there's a re- But the trend today in 


latively ‘painless' method —_ most zoos is to keep 
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Midnight Zoo : Insuch a} 
200, the normal cycle of 
day and night is reversed, 
We can see night animals} 
like bats, shrewsandlemurs, 
active during the day. For 
during daytime, a soft, din} 
white light inside their 
enclosure, foolsthe animals} 
into believing itis the light of 
themoon!One example of| 
this, is the Taronga zoo, In| 












animals that are bred in 
captivity. That is, animals 
that are born and reared 
in zoos, are kept there. 


THERE are many | Sydney, 
people who think that 
zoos are not fair to the But if it were not for the 
animals. We take them 200, argue some, we 
forcibly from their natural would not be able to see 
habitat, where they are the animals. Zoos, are 
free, and keep them useful as an educational 
in cages. There is also aid for children. 
the chance, that they On the other hand, 
may not be well- there are the Reserved 
treated. Forest Areas (or National 


Parks), that not only 

Reptile houses : Snails and} help preserve animals 
lizards are kept in little plots off in their natural environ- 
land surrounded by high walls. Ment, but also allow us 
There are glass panels in] tosee the animals. We 
between, through which you] can undertake a Safar’ 
can see the reptiles. into such a forest on 

Crocodiles and alligators are] elephant-back or in 
kept in similar enclosures, with] closed vans and jeeps. 
pool in the middle. Big zoos have big 
enclosures, rather 
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than cages. They allow 
the animals to roam a 
little more freely, in 
larger areas. 


Providing 
food to the animals, is a 
very important part of 
the z00 routine. Different 
animals have different 
eating habits. The zoo- 
keeper not only has to 
buy meat, grass, vege- 
tables, hay, etc. but also 
various insects! Certain 
animals and birds feed 
‘on insects like locusts, 
beetle grubs, and 


The aquarium : Many 


zoos keep different fishes 
and aquatic animals in 
huge glass tanks, There are 
lights inside the tanks, so 
that the visitor can see the 
fish clearly. 





varieties of flies. Thus, 
the biggest bill that the 
Z00 receives every 
month, is its food bill! 


S.S. 








PUZZLE 








FROM FAIRY TALES ai 
Name the fairy tales in which 
these incidents occur : 
1. The witch cast a spell on her 
Christening day. 
2, ‘The cat ate the monster when he 
became a mouse. 


3. The prince used her hair as a 
ladder. 

4, The wolf swallowed her 
grandmother. 

5. The greedy king ordered the 
young girl to make gold out of 
Straw; only then could she marry 
the prince. 

Rolin Michado, aged 14, 

Bombay - 400 088. 


‘Answers on page 80 























4 punoze 1st00. 
soyeus pur “yse sinam oH, “Aes 





There stood 


All the guests sat dumbfounded, Surya, a guest at the yagna. 


as Sati burnt to ashes in front of their 


= 
5 
2 
& 
8 
g 


Veerabhadra went to the 
and began to destroy 


‘S 


‘That was when Surya lost his 
teeth. Since then he can take only 


liquid food. 


Veerabhadra threw him aside in 


everything in sight. 
anger. 


Sati was really burt and angry. the angriest and fiercest part of 
fhen Shiva heard the news, he 


She sat in a yogic pose, invoked Shiva. 


‘When Sati reached the’site of Agni, the god of fire, and burst into yagn 
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BOTANY- 
you find a bush baby? 


QUIZ 3. In which part ofthe word 
POINT! did potatoes originate? 


4, Which flower is the national 


1. What is the fruit of an oak emblem of Japan? 


tree called? — 
5. From the seeds of which tree is 


chocolate made? 
R. Anu Radha, aged 10, 
Vellore - 632.006. 


2. Inwhich continent would 




















ROASTED RICE 
CAKES 


‘Are you boted with eating plain iis 
{orbreaklast7Illgive youanideatomake 
it taster. Will you try i? 

You need : 

Leftover ‘dls 

2 tsps. ghee 

Pickles 

Chutney 

How to make it: 





Cut neaty each into four Heat a 
kadaiandpourtwoteaspoorsot ghoeinto 
it. Ad the ii pieces, and roast gently tit 
galdenbrown. Mako surethey donatiose 
their shapes. 


Mythology: 





T dants and told them, “Bring me 
he Narmadaisoneofthe the head of any living creature 
deeper rivers in India. Itis very that is lying down, with its legs 
wellknown forits crocodiles. The pointed south.” 
river begins in Madhya Pradesh And you guessed it! The at- 
and ends in Baruch, in Gujarat. tendants found an elephant, 
If you go to some parts of beheaded it and took the head to 
Baruch where the Narmada Shiva. 
flows, you may see that 
thestonestherearered 
incolour. Doyouknow 
why it is so? That's 
what I am going to 
tell you 










Lora Ganesh 
was created to killa 
demoncalledSindhasur. Sindhasur AS, 
knew that Ganesh would be born. 


long before the event took place. TT A E R E D 
So, he made himeelf.as 
tiny as possible, and 
entered the womb ofthe 
socldessParvathi. There, 
he beheaded the un: 


born baby, OF TH 


NARMP! 


But the baby did not die, It I~ 
was born headless 

“Don't worry,” Lord Shiva 
comforted Parvathi, “This is a 
divine child, and itean live with- 
out a head.” 

“But I want my baby to have 
a head,” insisted Parvathi. 

So, Shiva called for his atten- 


Gotan 77 


Bat Parvathi was unhappy 
still. 

“Everybody will make fun of 
my son when they see him,” she 
said. 

“So what?” retorted Shiva, 
“He'll be the most intelligent 
being in all three worlds.” 

Parvathi was happy. 

When Lord Ganesh grew up, 
he went to kill Sindhasur. 

‘Aterrible fight ensued on the 
banks of the river Narmada. 


Word 


Finally, Sindhasur was be head- 
ed, and his blood splattered on 
Ganesh. His body fell to the 
ground, and the blood stained 
the stones making them red. 
Lord Ganesh took a bath in 
the sacred river toclean himself. 
Since then, the stones of the 
Narmada are red. 
Bhairavi G. Std V, 
‘The Mother's School, 
Baroda, 


Dear Bhairavi, Please send us 
your complete home address. Ed. 


Ladder 


Can you change the word ‘HENS’ to the word “POST” in five! 
‘moves? Change only one letter each step. Evey change must make a 
meaningful four letter word. 


Divya Krishnan, aged 9, 
Trichy - 620014. 
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‘snolea ayy poyisia aa diay ypns 
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Page 63 
PARLIAMENT NAMES 


OL CDEFIHMNE 

















STATESGENERATO 
jcOLMNOPWRSTUVWX 


Page 69 

WHO IS HE? 

1, Miser 5. Carpenter 
2, Banker 6, Plumber 
3. Robber 7, Teacher 
4, Lawyer 8, Barber 
Page 73 


FROM FAIRY TALES 
1. The Sleeping Beauty 
. Puss in Boots 
}. Rapunzel 
Little Red Riding Hood 
Rum-pel-stilt skin 


Page 76 

QUIZ POINT 

1. Acorn 

2. Africa 

3. South America 
4, Chrysanthmum 
5. Cocoa 


|] @ : Why's thiet always 
comfortable? 

‘A: Because he takes things 

ecsy! ‘ 





@ : Iftwo'scompany,cndthree’s 
‘@.crowd, what.are four and five? 

A: Ninel 
‘LR. Sil Prasanna, aged 14, 
‘Madras - 600 020. 












































WORD LADDER 
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PLACES OF INTEREST 


o the north-east of 
Africa is the coun- 
try of Ethiopia. Itwas 
once called Abyssinia. 
Ethiopia means ‘land of 
the people with burnt faces’ 
The national language is 
Amharic. 





thiopia has a long his- 

tory. Ithas always been 

an independent country, ex- 

cept about 1100 B. C., when 
it was ruled by Italy. 

Menelik, who ruled 

Ethiopia during early times 





"xmeccolcenke al Aaa ADSDS 





was the son of Christian- 
Soloman the \ ity came to 
king of Judah, \ 2 dh » Ethiopia in 
and the Queen | me the 4th cen- 
ofSheba."That's i Bi | tury A.D. 
why, emperors PB ‘Thus, when 


of Ethiopia have Islam swept 
been referred to as the ‘Lions of through Africa in 
Judah’. P the 7th century, 


Ethiopia alone remained faith- 
ful to Christianity. 
1) he Suez Canal was opened in 
1869. It opened out Ethiopia 
to the world, from the Mediter- 
ranean, to the Red Sea (Ethiopia's 
only shore lies on the Red Sea.) 
Bthiopia hasalwayshadahistory 
of conflict. It has thus, remained a 
poor country stricken by drought: 
and famine. In the 1960's, Britrea, 
thepoorest part of Ethiopia rebelled, 
and created a civil war: 


{14 thionin has deserts, swamps 
plains, plateaus and moun- 













Should we buy tickets, sir? 


Children : Well, we are only seven! 





tains, The chief crop is coffee, 
followed by millet and barley, 
and some maize, wheat, pulses 
and oil, 


‘The population in the desert 
areas is mainly nomadic, These 
wandering people keep camels, 
sheep and cattle, 





Ethiopia does not have many 
industries. It has just two 


railway links and an airport at 


Addis Ababa, the capital city. 
Addis Ababa, which means 


“A group of seven children at a ticket counter - 
Man at the counter : No need if you are under twelve, 


N. Haribabu, aged 12, Kalpakkam, - 603 102. 


eat, 


‘New Flower’ is the largest city 
in the country. 


hen famine swept North 

Africa in the 1980's, 
Ethiopia was affected badly. Mil- 
lions of starved people had to 
leave their homes to find food 
and shelter in the many refugee 
camps that had been set up by 
relief organizations, 





Many regions of Ethipia still 
fight for independence, It will bea 
longtimebeforethecountry settles 
down to peace and prosperity. @ 


Father : Praveen! Why is there s0 

much dust on the TV? 

Praveen : Maybe because of the 

car-rally they are showing, dad! 
P. Rajeswari, 

Bangalore - 70. 
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Amma, 

Tam very sorry. I broke the 
jar containing pickles today at 
9.55 a.m., after you left for office. 
T cleaned the whole place where 


the glass pieces fell. I won't see 
Pron ace until you forgive me. 

Yours 

‘Sushma. 


mother read the note 
and sighed. 

“When will Sushma 
learn to face things 
she wonder 








she gets less marks, 
ifshe splashes paint 
on the wall, if she 
breaks something... if 

she does anything 

naughty, she writes notes! She 
does not have the courage to face 
us and tell us she did wrong. 
Hmm... It's my fault acjually. 
T've been spoiling her. Thave to 
put her right.” 











jet_ me tell you about 
Sushma, You may think she isa 
kid, seven or eight years old 
Not at all. She is fifteen years 
old, and has finished her tenth 
now. She is an intelligent girl, 
active and smart. But being the 
youngest in her family, she is 
spoilt and childish, 
Sushma peeped into the 
kitchen where her mother was 











,“Ifshe 
does anything wrong, 
she writesaletter. If 


having her coffee. 

“Amma! Can I see you now? 
Is everything okay?” she asked, 
from behind the wall 
okay! I have 
said her mom 





es, Sush! 
forgiven you, 
smiling. 

‘Cho chweet of you, ma!” 
Sushma childishly skipped from 
her hiding place and gave her 

mom a bear hug. 

‘Then she scuttled off 

14 ae her room, to go 

hide the walk- 

man, whichshe 

had broken, 

beforehersis- 

ter could 
1 it. 


Tevvas 


8.30 pm. Sushma went to the 
dining room, expecting dinner. 
But to her utter surprise, the 
table was empty. There was a 











note 
Dear Sush, 

Tam having a slight head- 
ache, So I couldn't cook any- 
thing. am sorry. Please adjust 
and don't disturb me. 

Your loving, 

Mother. 
Sushma stared at it. 
‘What does mother mean by 
this? How can I starve through 
the night?” She was very indig- 
nant. She looked into the bed- 
room, She could see her mother 
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asleep on the bed, She ran to her 
sister, busy reading something 
at her table. 

“Akka!* No dinner today! 
Amma is not well,” she said, 
waiting for a surprised reaction 
from her sister. 

“It’s quite immaterial tome,” 
her sister replied, “I am dieting 
and I mostly skip supper!” She 
once again became immersed in 
reading her income tax book. 
Irritated, Sushmaran toher dad, 

“Appa, appa! No supper to- 
day, Amma... 

“I know beti,” he replied, 
“Your mom has a headache. It’s 
okay. I've already had my din- 
ner with the G.M. today. And I 
always know you can adjust.” 

Her father opened out the 
newspaper, and began reading 
it. 





Sushma ran into her room, 
slamming the door behind her. 

“How cruel of them! My poor 
stomach is hungry and I don't 
know to cook! Couldn't amma 
cook even one dish? So mean! At 
least she could have told me! 
Why that irritating note....?” 

And she burst into tears. 


Sdenty the door opened, 
and her mom stood there. 

“Sushma!” she called. But 
Sushma didn’t look up. Her 
mother sat down beside her. 

“Look Sushma! I didn’t cook 
one night because I was ill and 
you have become so upset, You 
got irritated that I left that note, 


“Elder Siste 








“Father 
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didn't you?” 

Sushma nodded, her face still 
buried in the pillow. 

“Then, just imagine how we'd 
feel when we read your ‘sorry’ 
notes everyday. You are a big 
girl now and you must realize 
your responsibilities. You must 
face upto what you do, even if it 
is wrong.” 


Sishma looked up at her 
mother. She jumped from the 
bed and pulled her mother tothe 
hall. 

“Appa**! Akkal” she called . 
‘They looked up. 

“Today, I broke a pickle jar, 
and Iam very sorry. I won't 
write ‘sorry’ notes anymore. I'll 
tell you all if I do something 
wrong. I won't hide and leave 
those notes around.” 

Her father and sister laughed, 
and her mom gave her a kiss. Then 
she took Sushma tothe dining room. 
‘The table was laden with food. 


AustasSushmasatdownto 
eat, there was a scream from her 
room. 

“Amma somebody has broken 
my walkman. Oh! Sushma! 
Sushma! Is it you...” 

Sushma looked at 
hermother,and gotup. 
‘She ran to her room 
and said, “Sorry 
akka! Itwasme!” 











R. Raveena. 








(fee ence 










«TRUTH 


t was Hindi class. Our with that idea still in mind. 

teacherwastellingusabout “Iam tired, mummy!" ex- 

Gandhiji, and his determina- claimed. 

tion to be truthful always. “Drink this,”my mother 

was quite impressed, gave me lime juice in a glass 
“Pll be truthful too,” I re- tumbler, “Iam goingnext-door 

solved, “I'll never lie." for a few minutes.” 

That evening, I went home I enjoyed the lime juice. 
















Fruit and Nut Soup 


You need: 

2sliced potatoes 

1 chopped onion 
4springonionswith leaves, chopped 
1 cup fresh er 

1 tbsp. butter 
Salt and pepper to taste. 


srt BE ug 96 em 


a 





IN REAL LIFE 





Suddenly, the glass 





lipped from my hand 
and broke into a hun- 
dred pieces! 

It belonged toa set of 





the place. 


ater,sixofmy friends 
dropped in, My 
mother, who had returned 
from our neighbour's house, 
began to make juice for them, 

She took the set of glasses 
out and found one missing. 

“Malathi!” my mother 
called from the kitchen, “Who 
has broken a glass from this 
set?” 

If I told her a truth at that 
moment, she might scold me 
in front of my guests, I didn’t 
want my friends to be around 
tosee my disgrace, They would 
tell everybody in class about 








a enn 


Grated chi 
‘A few almonds, roastod 
Grapes to garnish 
How to make 
Heat a pan and fry the onions and 

spring onions in butter till transps 

cnt, Toss in potato slices and stir well. 

‘Add four cups of water and bring to a 

boil. Allow the potato slices to cook till 














glasses that my mother // 

used toserveguests. She , a 

loved this set a lot, my 
T quickly cleaned up 
























it. 

So I answered, “I don't 
know, mummy! Must be the 
cat!” 


hat was definitely not a 
truth! I realized that be- 
ing truthful was not as easy 
as I thought it would be. 
Who ever sticks to the 
truth, and never deviates from 
it, will surely become great. 
Like Gandhiji. 





K.Malathi, 
aged 13, 
Madras-600 032. 








soft.Remove from the fire and cool 
Beat the soup in the mixie and strain, 
toget aclear liquid. Bring this toa boil 
once again and add galt, pepper 
Serve in a bow! adding cream, 
‘grated cheese, almonds and grapes. 


R. Kavita Rani, aged 10, 
Bangalore-560 040. 
















EXPERIENCE nem 
chain. A person sitting in the 
seat behind her, stealthily 
removes the chain... 

“How can she not feel the 
chain being taken off?” I asked 
my aunt. 


A tthesame time, I felt a soft 
movement about my neck, 
Through the corner of my eyes, 
I saw that it was a hand. 
Shocked, I screamed. 

The bus 










stopped, and all the pas- 
sengers crowded around me. 





his happened tome when I 
avelling in a bus 
from Madras to Bangalore. I 
was making the trip with my 
aunt. The bus was a video 
coach, and a Hindi movie was in 
progress. The story was about 
girl. She too, was travelling in a 
bus with another person. She 
was sitting near the window, 
and around her neck was a gold 
















Policeman : Then give me your 
Ramu : But the name is mine. 

R. Ranjana, aged 12, 

Chembur, Bombay - 400 071. 





body 
‘When I told them what had 
happened, my aunt began to 
laugh. “It’ was my hand,” she 
said, “I was just checking to 5 
ifthe chain was safely clasped. 
At that, the amused pas- 
sengers went back to their 
nd we continued our 








seats, 
journey. 





R.Ahalya, aged 14, 
Madras 17. 








‘The Lion Escapes! 


hemorningwasclear 2 holiday too! 
TE andsunny.Anditwas “Where would you like to 
go?”mummy asked Rajuand 
Suresh 
“To the zoo!” the boys 
chorused 
Sothat’s what 
they did. They 
packed a bas 
ket of yummy 












TRIP TO \THE 





things for a picnic, and took 
a bus to the zoo. 

The bus was a double- 
decker. Raju was thrilled, 
since he had never ridden in 
one before. They sat in the 
top storey. 


nhalfan hour, they were 
at the Victoria Gardens. 


Paying fifty paise for the en- 
trance ticket, they walked 
in through the path. 

“What do you want to see 
first?” Suresh asked Raju. 

“The monkeys!” Raju re- 
plied, “They areso much like 
men! It is fun to watch 
them,” 


The antics of 
the monkeys 
kept them occu- 
pied for a very 
long time. How 
they laughed! 
? They spe- 
cially liked a 
little fellow, who 
was having a 
merry time on 
his swing. 
Just. then, 
theyheardaloud 
roar, 
“{tmust be the lions,"said 
Raju, “Let’s go see them.” 


It was lunch-time at the 
lion cage. Chunks of meat 
were being fed to the ani- 
mals 

“[feel a little sick watch- 
ing them eat,” said Raju, 
“Let’s go somewhere else.” 

‘They spent the whole af- 
ternoon wandering around 
the zoo, watching the differ- 
ent animals. 

They had lunch under a 
big shady tree, and talked 
and talked. 

Mummy and Suresh 
dozed off. They were sud- 
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denly woken up 
by Raju. 

“I saw a lion 
in one of those 
bushes,” he 
stammered. 

They rushed 
tothezoo-keeper 
and informed 
him. 








Leon A. Preston, 
A group of workers sur- aged 11, 


rounded the bushes —_ Vijayawada - 520 010. 
quietly. Then, suddenly, one 
by one, the men began to Dear Leon, 

You have not given your complete 
laugh. address. Please send it fo us. 


“Look at your lion,” they 
called out to the 
boys. 

Raju and Sur- 
esh ran forward to 
look. 

It was a lion, 
but a very little 
one.And right now, 
itwasa frightened 
little cub indeed. \WW 

One of the 
workers cuddled it 
and took it back to 
its cage. 

“What an adventure!” ex- 
claimed Raju, as they ret 
urned home in the bus, “I 
can’t wait totell my friends!” 
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It was the last day of our annual 
exams last year, and the state of my 
T ni not a fussy person by nature, house wasreally bad! I mean, my mess 

Youcansce my thingsscattered all Was messiest! The exams were over 
around the house — on the dining and 1 was glad, So Tinvited a group of 
table, on my shelves, the bed, friends over for the next day 

T returned home 
happy. Then [saw the 
state of my room and 
ourhouse, Itdisgusted 
even me! What amess! 
But I was so tired that 
I decided to take a 
short nap. 





Siséntyinne- 
ered that Thad in 
vited my friends over. 
So I began the diffi- 
cult task of cleaning 
up the house. Even 
my mother was sur 
prised, 

“My friends are 
coming over tomor- 
row,mum,’*Isaid. She 
laughed, and began to 
help me in my task. 

My sistertoojoined 











Gokulam 92 August 94 








incOM- Come 

menting 
“What an im- 
possible situa. 












in! 
a Let's have are: 
ven faxed chat in my 
Atlast, it was over! 







room,” 


T. Telean forgot the mess WU 
hhe next day was fine jt was in 


‘and sunny. The morning passed 
Amoothly. Butthere was nosignot Voy shouldhaveseentheirfaces 
‘my friends, Evening.Nobody turned 










up.twasvery angry. Mecidedtoblast "Gye of hem sai, "What Aan 

them the next time Imet them, What), : ' & 

lot of work gone waste \d you haven't arranged your books. 
‘Aweek assed. My roomretumed ) 

to its original state. T felt really ashamed of myself. 
1 was immersed in the TLV. On Now ikeepallmy hingsinorder. No 

evening, when someone knocked, Heed fora frenziedclean-upifl invite 

‘Surprise! It was my friends! anybody. 

Pils Maree seu Siva ‘So friends! Never keep your rooms 

vistedsomany poplethatday.10W38 gy makes ie mach easier 

too late to come to your house. bd 






Aarthi Sethuraman, 
aged 15, 
Madras-106. 
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Dear Editor, 

(What are beauty contests for? 
‘They are not useful in any way. It is 
justa waste of money. Lakhs of rupees 
‘are spent to arrange the contest. 

Yet, Sushmita Sen deserves appre- 
ciation for answering the questions 
put to her well, Hats off to her, for 
‘adding a feather to India’s cap! 

Aarthi Sethuraman, 
aged 15, 
‘Madras - 106. 





Dear Editor, 

® 1 completely agree with S. 
‘Aishwarya Devi (June issue). People 
hhave become careless. They eat ice- 
creams, fast-foods, 
‘caps and plates around, They ignore 








the waste-bins altogether. 
‘Amit Pascal Lopes, 
aged 13, 
St. Augustin’s School, 
Bombay. 


Dear Editor, 
 Thisiswith reference toC. Arvind's 
letter in the July issue 
Indira Gandhi, Dr. Sarojini Naidu, 
‘and Jhansi Rani, were women, Were 
they not fit to work? 
‘The Prime Minister of Pakistan is 
a woman too. 
‘Neetha R. Prabhu, aged 14, 
Bombay - 401 002, 


Dear Editor, 

@ Is Arvind saying that a home can- 
not manage without a woman? Where 
there is a will, there is a way. In 
‘middle-class and poor families, work- 
ing women are accepted by society. 


MY LITTLE SISTER 


SPELLING IN MATHS 


This nappened when my sister Jananee was thre years od. 

‘One evening, my mother taught herhow to write her name in English and Tamil, 
‘She was very excited when she mastered the art. She told my father and me, 
“ve learnt to write my name!” 


‘Suddenly, a thought struck her, and she looked upset. She ran back to our 
mother. 
"Mummy!" she cried, “You didn't teach me to write my name in Maths!” 


We burst into laughter. But poor Jananee did not understand. 


“Why are you laughing?” she asked. 


‘My mother explained, but Jananee was not convinced! 


SS 


Dy 


a Fis. 


You don’t have tobea man tobe fit 
to work: 
S. Poornima, aged 12, 
‘Salem - 636 007. 
Dear Editor, 

It is fovlish to say that women 
cannot work. What about Jayalalitha 
of Tamilnadu? Isn't she a woman? 

‘Thisisa computer world. Sitting at 
home and begging your husband for 
‘money to buy things just won't do! 

R. Soundarya, aged 1 
Bangalore - 40. 





A. V. Vaishnavi, aged 11, 
Vadapathimangalam - 610 206. 





Dear Editor, 

© | disagree with J. Vasumathy 
(June issue) Why do people work? To 
‘earn money. Why do people study? To 
gain knowledge! 

‘So one does not necessarily have 
to work if one is edueated. A well- 
off woman need not work. She can 
start an institute like a nursery or a 
school. 

Kanya Vibhu, 

aged 13, 

Arya Central School, 
Trivandrum. 


Dear Editor, 
© I disagree with Vasumathy. An 
educated woman's talents are not 
‘wasted if she does not go to work. 
Being a good housewife and man- 
aging the home is extremely intelli- 
gent work, 
Suchita Subramaniam, aged 13, 
‘Asia English School, 
‘Ahmedabad, 
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‘SOME MEN ARE BORN TO ENJOY THE 
EXQUISITE THING IN LIFE 
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